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Eventually they discover that the bomb which so
nearly demolished us has fallen and exploded,
not upon our roof, but upon that of the house
in an adjoining crescent which backs on to ours,
Amazingly, a woman who was having a bath
on the second floor has escaped with no more
than shock,

Sitting in the basement when the police have,
gone, holding a cup of tea in hands now ignobly
shaking, I reflect that shock is quite bad enough,
Wondering whether my face is as green as the
faces of the others, I contemplate with astonish-
ment the fact that I am still alive,